MY YEARS ON THE STAGE
"Did you get his back-fall?" Lewis asked of me.
In theatrical parlance a "back-fall" is a comic flop or fall on the stage. It is an old-fashioned, low-comedy method of denoting terror or fright.thems were sung, the supper room opened and the people flocked in and found seats for themselves. Lewis and I were sitting next to an Englishman, who was evidently very hungry and very thirsty. Mr. Phelps, the American minister, walked into the room and looked about, over the tables. He wore side whiskers and to a chance observer looked not unlike a maitre d'hotel. The Englishman, not knowing who it was, mistook him for one of the waiters and asked him to bring him a bottle of Apollinaris. He pointed to a bottle near by that had been opened.
